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Spoken by Mr.ClBBER, Jun 

■ 

In the Summer-Season. 





W the 'marm Solftice glads the lab ring 

[Swains, 

And ripening Harvefts deck the fertile Plains. 
Our Great Men, quite unbent from weighty Cares 
Frolick with Country Girls at Country fairs 

While all the trading World as one unite 



9 



From Morn of Saturday to Monday Night 
o lengthen out their Sabbath of Delight 




Ev'n Lawyers ever apt to thwart Mankind 
Tet now unwilling "to he left behind 



5 



Lay by their double Fees, and double Mein 

To wrangle for the Byafs of a Green. 

<fhe Coronet, the Staff, the Sword, the Gown, 
Forego the pining Shafts of London Town, 
To emulate in Love the Country Clown. 
Quit Diamond Necklaces, and Brunei'* Lace, 
Toclafp the nut-brown M&id in Leathern Stays. 
Stop here, thou babbling Mufe ! nor dare proceed, 
But for the Poet. humbly intercede. 

To Night we fhow, no high-flown Love or Rage, 

But fimple Nature's brought upon the Stage. 
A Hemskirk Piece of Poetry at heft, 
And calculated merely for a Jeft. 
As our Intention is to. give Delight, 
Have pity on the Errors of this Night. 

To our Endeavours fome Affiftance lend 



If you encourage x we in T'ime may mend 



Dra 
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RoveweH 

thufi 
Robin. 
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JR#for w Arethufa 3 

Father to Rovewelt, 
, in Love with Are 
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Second Mob 



Servant to RovewelJ 



3 



S 



5 



Woman Mob 
J% 5 
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Mr. Aftm*. 

Mr. Roberts 
Mr. Charke. 



Mr. C/££<?r 



Jun 



Mr. Berry 
Mr. Burnet. 

Mr. Wether ilt^ Tun 
Mr. Wright. 
Mifi Robinfon. 



WOM 
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Arethula, /« Love' with Rove 



N. 



weJ 

Betty, 
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-for iJf^/d 




Mifs 
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Mils 
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SCENE. RoveweFs 



3 



Lodgings 



Rohm Solus. 




ELL! tho' Pimping is the moft 
Honourable and Profitable of 



all Profeffions 



it is certainly 



mg 



none like folio wing a Vertuous Miftreis 
not one Letter I carry, 




Caning, 



the molt dangerous and fatigu 

but of all fa tigues, there's; 

there's 
but I run the risque of 



,\ 



let me See 



or Pumping 




nay often Hang 



ti a a f $ to 8 et one Letter to her 

Matter mould not get the Gipfey 




r*"s j "<v uxtcii nang- 

nave Committed three 



now if my 

at laft, I have 



S'baT^ 1 Perfon to a fair Purpofe 



But, BSafta 




here comes my Mafter and his Friend 



3 



Mr. 




The Contrivances, 

Mr. Hearty 1 muft haften, and get our dif 



guiles. 



And if dame Fortune fail us novo to win her 
Oh all ye Gods above ! the Devil's in her. 




Enter Rovewel and Hearty 
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Hear. Why Co Melancholly, Captain ? Come 
Come, a Man of your Gayety and Courage fhould 



never take a difappointment fo much to Heart 



Rove. Sdeath! to be prevented when I had 
brought my defign fo near perfe&ion ! 

Hear. Wou'd you be lefs open and daring in 
your Attempts, you might hope to Succeed 
the Old Gentleman, you know, is cautious to a 
Degree 3 his Daughter under a ftri6t Confinement, 
would you ufe more of the Fox than the Ly- 
on y Fortune perhaps might throw an opportunity 
in your way ■ But you muft have Patience. 

Rove. Who can have Patience when Danger is 
fo near ? Read this Letter, and then tell me what 
room there is for Patience. 



Hearty Reads. 

" To morrow will prevent all our vain 

f,c Strugles to get to each other— I am then 
" to be Marry 5 d to my eternal Averfion; 
" you know the Fop, 'tis Cuckoo, who hav 
" ing a large Eftate, is forced upon me; but 
* c my Heart can be none but Rovewel' s : Im 
cc mediately after the Receipt of this, meet 

^ Bern at the old Place -5 there is yet one In- 

r i& ventioa 



\ 




The Contrivances. 

* vention left, if you purfiie it clofely, you 

cc may perhaps releafe her. who wou'd be 



cc your 




R E T H U S A. 



Roue. Yes Arethufa, I will releafe thee, or dye 
in the Attempt. Dear Friend, Excufe my Rude 
nefs, you know the reafbn. 




IR 




I // face etfry Danger 

to re [cue my Dear, 

For fear is a Stranger 
where Lowe is Sincere 



> 



Repuljes hut Fire us 

defpair we defpife 
If beauty Infpire us 

to pant for the Prize. 

iExiu 

Hear. Well, go thy way, and get her, for thou 

delerv ft her o my Comcience. How have I been 



deceiv'd in this Boy ? I find him the very reverfe 



of what his Step-mother reprefented him^ and am 
now fenfible it was only her ill triage that fore'd my 
Child away His not having feen me fince he 

was five Years Old, renders me a perfed Stranger 

to him—— under that pretence I have got into 



Tf . ■ A *4 u »"*aiice 9 - and find him all I wifli -, 

If this Plot of his fails, I believe my Money muft 

buy him therGirl at Jafc [Exit. 
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Arethufa 



/ 




The, Contrivances. 



SCENE, a Chamber in Argus'* Boufe 



Arethufa Sold. 



*.' ** 





& 



ii. 




See 



the radiant gtyeen of Night 
Sheds on all her kindly Beams ^ 
Gilds the Plains with chearful Light $ 
And Sparkles in the Silver Streams* 

Smiles adorn the face of Nature^ 
tfaftelefs all things yet appear ' 5 
Unto me a haplefs Creature 



in the ah fence of my Dear. 



Enter Argus. 



.* 



Arg. Pray Daughter, what Linguo is th£t lame 
you Chaunt and Sputter out at this rate ? 



fenfe 



Are. EnglifhSiv 
Arg 



' * 
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I took it for non 



*r* 



Are. Tis a Hymn to the Moon. 

, A My em .to the M<*6nt I'll have 





o 




our 



ufewife 



ns ifrlmy 




give m& 





s 






r * m 



• <*» 
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hatfiildi 




Sfe 



y 



there's no crime in 
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the 'Book 
they 
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to 
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Up 

ami i%mkm yotirig Wench©$^n 





ym§ Stomach, and no llftl aP PferfStf &im 

Cuckoo. 
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The Contrivances. 

You will not fiirely be fb Cruel to Marry 



me to a Man I cannot Love. 



Arg. Why what ibrt of a Man wou'd you have 



Mrs. Minx ? 



AIR III. 



Are. Genteel in Perfonage, 

Condutf and Equipage 
Noble by Heritage, 

Generous and free, 



5 



Brave, not Romantick, 
Learn' d± not Pedantick 
Frolick, not Frantick, 
Sthis muft be he. 



r 

A 



\ 



Honour Maintaining, 
Meannefs Difdaining 
Still Entertaining, 

Engaging and new 



5 



Neat but not Finical, 
Sage but not Cynical, 
Newer ^tyrannical, 
But ewer true. 






*» 



r 
» 



* S*y" 
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Arg. Why, is not Mr. Cuckoo all this? odd he's 
a brisk young Fellow, and a little featherbed Doc- 
trine will fbon put the Captain out of your Head ; 
and to put you out of his Power, you {hall be gi* 
ven over to the Squire to Morrow. 

Are. Surely Sir you will at leaft defer it one Day, 
Arg. No, nor one Hour to morrow Morn- 
ing at Eight of the Clock precifely « In the 

mean 







IO The CoNTPvIV ANC ES 

mean Time, take notice the Squires Sifter is 
Hourly expe&ed ; fo pray do you be Civil and 
Sociable with her, and let me have none of your 
Pouts and Louts, as you tender my difpleafure. 

[Exit. 

Are. To morrow is fliort Warning $ but we may 

be too cunning for you yet, old Gentleman. 



Enter Betty. 



O Betty! welcome a thoufand Times! what 
news ? have you feen the Captain ? 



Bet. Yes Madam, and if you were to lee him 
in his new Rigging, you'd fplit your Sides with 

Laughing Such a Hoyden, liieh a Piece of 

Country Stufl^ you never fet your Eyes on — but 
the Petticoats are fbon thrown off, and if good 
Luck attends us, you may eafily conjure Mils Mal- 
kin, the 'Squire's Sifter, into your own dear Cap- 
tain. 

Are. But when will he come ? 

Bet. Inftantly Madam, he only ftays to fettle 
Matters for our Efcape. He's in deep Confulta 
tion with his Privy-Counfellor Robin* who is to 




attend him in the Quality of a Country Putt 
they'll both be here in a Moment ; fb let's in and 
pack up the Jewels, that we may be ready at 
once to leap into the Saddle of Liberty, and ride 
full Speed to your Delires. 



Are. Dear Betty, let's make hafte, I think ev'ry 

Moment an Age till I'm free from this Bondage. 



hi 
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Air iv. 



When Parents ohftinate and cruel prove •, 
And force us to a Man we cannot love, 
*3fis fit we difappoint the fordid Elves, 
And wifely get us Husbands for our Selves 



t 



Bet. There they are — in, in, [Knocks again. 



Enter Argus. 



Arg. You re woundy hafty methinks, to knock 
at that rate — this is certainly fbme Courtier come 
to borrow Money, I know it by the faucy rap 
ping of the Footman who's at the Door? 

Rob. within. Tummos. 

Arg. Tummos ! who's Tummos ? who wpu'd you 
fpeak with Friend ? 

Rob. With young Matter's Vather-in-Law that 
mun be, Matter Hardguts. 

Arg. And what's your Bufinefi with Mafter 
Hardguts ? 

Rob. Why young Miftrefs is come out o' the 
Country to fee Brother's Wife that mun be, that's all. 

Arg. Odfo the 'Squire's Sifter, I'm forry I made 
her wait fo long. 



Enter Rovewel in Woman's Chaths, Robin 

as a Clown. 



Save you, fair Lady, you're welcome to Town 
( Rove w el Curt fey s J a very modeft Maidert 

truly, how long have you been in Town Lady ? 

z Rch 
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Rob. Why an Hour, or a Bit, or fo — we 
put up Horfes at Kings- Arms yonder, and ftaid 
a Crum to zee poor Things feed, for your London 




Oftlers give little enough to poor Beafts, an you 
ftond not by 'em your zell, and fee 'em fed, as 
fbon as your back's turn'd, egod they'll cheat you 
to your Face. 

Arg. Why how now Clodpate ? are you to {peak 
before your Miftrels, with and your Hat on too ? 
is that your Country Breeding ? 

Rob. Why an it's on, it's on, an it's off, it's 

what cares Tkmmos* for your falfe-hearted 
London Complements ? an you'd have an Anfwer 
from young Miftrels, you mun look to tfummos $ 
for Ihe's ib main Bafhful, fhe never fpeaks one 
Word but her Prayers, and thof 'n fo foftly, no? 
body can hear her. 

Arg. I like her the better- Silence is a hea- 
v'nly Vertue in a Woman, but very rare to be 

found in this wicked Place have you feen your 

Brother, pretty Lady ! fince you came to Town } 
Rovewel (Curt fey s) O miraculous Modefty ! wou'd 
all Women were thus ? can't you Ipeak Madam \ 

Rob* An you get a Word from her, 'tis more 
nor fhe has fpoken to us thele fourlcore and feven 
long Miles ^ but young Miftrels will prate faft e- 
nough, an you let her among your Women Volk, 
when flie 5 s once acquainted. 

Arg. Say'ft thou fo, honeft Fellow, I'll fond 
her to thole that have Tongue enough I warrant 

you 5 here Betty, 



>. 



* 



Enter 



< 
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ZsTzfc?*" Betty. 



'* 




Take this young Lady to my Daughter,' 'tis "Squire 
Cuckow's Sifter ; and, d'ye hear ? make much of her 

charge you. 
Bet. Yes Sir —— pleafe to follow me, Madam- 

Rove. Now you Rogue, for a Lie, an: Hour 
and a half long, to keep the old Fellow in Su£ 
pence. [Afide [Exit with Betty. 

Kog. Don't you think my Miftrefs a fine young 
Woman — She's wonderfully bemir'd in our Coun 
try for her Shapes. 

Arg. Oh file's a fine Creature indeed Well 

honeft Friend, but where's the Squire ? 

RoK Why one cannot find a Mon out in this 
lame Londonfloire^ there are fo many Taveruns and 
Chocklen Houfen, you may as well leek a Needle 
in a Hayr-fardel, as they Say'n i' th 5 Country 

was at Squires Lodging yonder, and there was 
Nobody but a prate-apace Whorfbn of a Footboy, 
and he cold me Maifter was at Chocklin-Houfe 5 
and all the while the vixon did nothing but Taunt 




■>-*cJ£ 




and Laugh at me I cod I cou'd have found 

in my Heart to have gi'n him a good Wherrit in 



the Chops. So I went to one Chocklin-Houfe 
and t'other Chocklin-Houfe, till I was quite a wea 



ry, and I cou'd fee nothing but a many People 
Supping hot Suppings, and reading your Gazing 
Papers, but we had much ado to find out your 
Worfhip's Houfe, the vixen Boys fet us o' thick 
Side, adod and o' thack Side, we were almoft loft ; 
an it were not for an honeft Fellow that know'd 

your Worfhip and fet us i'the right Way, 



f 



Arg. 
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It's a pity they fliou'd ufe Strangers fo 

to your young Miftrefs, does flie ndver 
Speak ~ 

Rob. Adod Sir, never to a Mon; why fhe wo 

not Speak to her own Father, (he's fa main bafh 
ful or fb. 

Arg. That's Strange indeed ! but how does my 

lend Sir P ntrev ? \\*Jc xxtcM T U^^^ 



Friend Sir JRLog^r ? he's well, I hope 

R<^. Hearty ftill Sir He has drunk down 

fix Fox-hunters fin laft Lammas— He holds his old 
Courfe ftill, twenty Pipes a Day, a Cup of Mum 
in the Morning, a Tankard of Ale at Noon, and 
three Bottles of Stingo at Night. The fame Mon 
how he was 3 o Years ago, and y ong Squire Ted 
ward is juft come from Varfity : Lard he's mainly 
growd fin' you few him ; He's a fine proper tall 

.Gentleman now, why He's near upon as tall as you 
or I mun. 

Apg. Good now, Good now \ but woud'ft drink 
lioneft Friend ? 



Rob. I don t care an I do, a bit or ib, for to 



|ay truth, I'm mortal dry. 



Arg. Here John \ 



1 



k 



Enter 




. * 



c 



*? 



Take this honeft Fellow down, and make 




aKekome-. When your Miftrefs is ready to go we'll 
£all you. 

•; Rob. Ay ! pray take care and make much of me, 
fot I am a bitter honeft: Fellow and you did but 







me. 



i ■ 



1 



-*L 



1 



[Exit Rob. with Serv. 
Arg. Thefe Country Fellows are very Blunt, 
but very Honeft. I wou'd fain hear his Miftrefs 

tst\\r . 
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He faid Ihe'd find her Tongue when me was 



amongft thofe of her own 




111 go liften 



for once and hear what the young Tits have to fay 



to one another 



[Exit. 



£^^r Rovewel, Arethufa 



j 



and 



Betty. 



'■***;> 



Row. Dear Arethufa, delay not the T ime thus 

your Father will certainly come in and Surprize us! 
Bet. Let's make Hay while the Sun fhines 



dam 



5 




long to be out of this Prifbn 



Ma 



Are. So do I 



•> 



tions, to be his Prifoner for Life 



but not on the Captain's Condi 



Rove. I fhall run Mad 




you trifle thus, Name 



your Conditions - y Ifign my Content before hand 

Indeed Captain, I'm afraid to truft you 



Are 



AIR V. 



9 



Ceafe to per/wade, 

nor fay you love Sincerely 
When youv'e hetrafd 
you'll treat me mofi Severely 
And fly what once, you didpurfue. 



j 




Happy the fair, 

Who ne'er believes you.. 



But 



gives defpair, 



Or elfe deceives you, 

And learns Inccnftancy from you 



\ 

Rove. Unkind Aretbuf* 
Ulage from you. 




little expected tbia 
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/Pfo # rf/rf ^0# jfe 

Any falfhood in me 







Stbat thus you unkindly -Sttfpeff me 



* 




Speak, Speak your Mi 
For i fear you're Incliifd, 



• ■ 



•a 



In 




* • 



ite 




my %rufh to rejeffi me* 

4n 






• ^. 




A 



1 



*• - * 



Jftmufthe 
/f7^r£ tog^r myPaffion fh'all [mother $ 

ST'to //«g*r i?/ defpair 3 
Or fee you in the Arms of another. 



Enter Argus behind, 



4rg. So, So 9 



^,£. ~~, ~~ 3 this is as it fhou'd be; they are as 
Gracious as can he already — How the young tit 
Smuggles 'her! ado&ftie Kiffes with a hearty good 

Will. % 

vfr<?. Lmuft confefs I am halflnclin'd to believe 



you 



Captain 






^ ( 



• 4 



"5 wr *".*"• 

^m Captain 



how's this ? * blefs my Eyefight 



I know the Villain-now- but I'll be even with him 



Bet . Dear" Madam 



don t trifle fo, the Parfon's 



at the very next Door, you'll be tackt together in 

-** v "^ 1-Htruft you to come back 

if you can do it with a fafe 



an Inftant* 



[-'••^Ww**^ 



to your Cage again 




c fence 



«w 



v< 



Arg. Here's a treacherous Jade I I'll do your 

JBufineis for you, Mrs. JeZabel 
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«Ser^ Madam*, what a Life you 
Jeac^here, what a jealous, ill-natur'd, watchful 



, " WtWll Ul J 



covetous, ' barbarous, old Cuff of a Father you 
have to deal with- — what 3 glorious Opportunity 
this is, and what a lad, fad, very fad Thino- it 

is to die a Maid ! 



AIR VII. 



Would- you live a ft ale Virgin for enier\ 



• * 



• « 
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Sure you're. out of your Senfe-s 
Or theft are Pretences ; 



* 



\ 



Can you pari with a Perfon fo clever ? 
■ In Sroib you are highly to blame. 



v 



5 



3 



And you Mr. Lover ! to trifle 

I thought that a Soldier 

- Was wifer and holder ! 

A Warriour Jhould plunder and rifle $ 

, A Captain! — -Ob fye for Shame! 



/ 



\ 



, j.v.u;» 



Y 

Arg. If that Jade dies a Maid, I'll die a Martyr 
jB#. In fhort Madam, if you ftay much longer 
you may repent it every Vein in your Heart 
the old Hunks will undoubtedly pop in upon us 
and difcover all, and then we're undone £qy ever. 

Arg. You may go to the Devil for ever., Mrs 

Impudence. 

Are. Well Captain, if you fhou'd deceive me 
.Rbv* If I do, may Heav'n 
Are. Nay, no Swearing Captain, for fear you 
fhou'd prove like the reft o'your Sex. 

Rx><v. How can you doubt me, Arcfhufa^ when 

you! know how much I love vou? 



f 



M 




Arg, 



i£ The Contrivances. 

Arg. A, wheedling Dog ! but I'll ipoil your Sport 



anon. •-.« 



Bet. Come, ccine away, dear Madam ! — I have 



the Jewels ; but ftay, FJ1 go firft and fee if the 



Coaft be clear 



[Argus meets her 



Arg. Where are you going, pretty Maiden 
Bet. Only, do— do— down Stairs Sir 



j 



4rg. And what haft thou got there Child ? 

Bet. Nothing but pi, pi, pi -p ms sir. 

Arg. Here, give me the Pins, and do you go 
to Hell, Mrs. Minx, d'ye hear ? out of my Houfe 



this Moment Huswife— thefe are Chamber-Jades 



forfooth O aempora I O Mores ! what an Age 

is this? Get you in forfooth, I'll talk with you 
anon. [Exit Aretbu/a.'} So Captain, are thofe 
your Regimental Cloaths ? I'll aflTure you, they be 

come you migh tily now j if you did but lee your 

ielf, how much like a Hero you look, Ecce Sir 

num, ha, ha, ha, ha! & 

,»?£"' ? Iood and F fy ! fto P y° ur Grinning, or 

I II ftretch your Mouth with a Vengeance. 

Arg. Nay, nay, Captain Belfwagger. if you're 

fo paffionate, it's high Time to call Aid and Affi 

Itance ; here Richard, Thomas, John, help me to 

Jay hold on this Fellow ; you have no Sword now 
Captain, no Sword, d'ye mark me ? 



Enter Sverants and Robin. 



Kov. But I have a Piftol Sir, at your Service 

Arg. O Lord ! OLord! 

Rov. And I'll unload it in your Breaft, if you 



ftir one Step after me 



{Exit 



Arg. A bloody minded Dog ! but lay hold on 

that Rogue there, that Country Cheat. 

Rob. 
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&ob. See here, Gentlemen -, are two little Bull- 
dogs of the feme Breed, fPrefenting two PiJlohJ 
they are wonderful Scourers of the Brain io 



that if you offer to moleft or follow us yow 

underftand me, Gentlemen, you underftand me, 

{Exit. 

ift Ser. Yes, yes, we underftand you with a 

Pox. 
zd Ser. The Devil go with *em I fay. 

drg* Ay, ay, good bye to you in the Devil's 

Name a terrible Dog ! what a Fright he has 

put me in — I (han't be my felf this Month ; and 
you, ye cowardly Rafeals, to ftand by and fee 
my Life in Danger ; get you out ye Slaves, out 
of my Houfe I fay< — I'll put an End to all this ^ 
I'll not have a Servant in the Houfe — I'll carry all 
the Keys in my Pocket ; and never fleep more. 
What a murthering Son of a Whore is this ? but 
I'll prevent him; for to Morrow flie fhall be 
marry'd certainly, and then my furious Gentle- 
man can have no Hopes left a Jezabel^ 

to love a Red-coat without any Money 

had he but Money, if he wanted Senfe, Man 
ners, qr even Manhood it felf % it mattered not a 




to want Money is the Devil -well, 

f 11 fccure her under Lock and Key till to M or- 
row, and4£ her Husband can't keep her from 
Captain Hunting, e'en let her bring him Home a 

frefli Pair of Horns ev'ry Time flie goes out upon 

the Chafe. [Exit. 
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'S G E N E, a Chamber. 

* 

i 

&rethufa difcover'd fitting Melambolh on a Couch 



AIR VIII. 

V 

O leave me to Complain 



»- 



my lofs of Liberty, 

I never more Jh all fee my Swain 
Or Ever more be free. 

■ 

O Cruet, Cruel fate! 
what Joy can I receive 



3 



> / 






When in the Arms of one I hate < 



3 



/ m doomed alas ! to live 

Te pitying Powr'^above, 
that See my Soul's difmay ^ 

O ! bring me back the Man I love 
or take my Life away. 



y 



J 



i 



Enter Argus 



Arg. So Lady ! your'e welcome home— — See 

how the pretty Turtles fits Moaning the Joli of her 

Mate What, not a Word, Thufy? not a 

Word, Child ? Come, Come, don't be in the 
dumps now, and I'll fetch the Captain, or the 



Squire s Sifter, perhaps they may make it prattle 

a blt f h ! ungracious Hufwife ! is all my care 

come to this? is this the Gratitude you fhew 
your Uncle's Memory ? to throw away what he 
buttled fo hard for at fo mad a Rate ? did he 

y .° u _ I ?'°°°. / ' , th ^ J ou » r ° make y° u "o 




better than a Soldier's Trull, to follow a Camp 



to 






it*** 



•t 

t 
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to carry a Knapfack ? this is what you'd have 

Miftrefs* is it not? 

Are. This, and ten Thouland times worfe, were 

better with the Man I Love, than to be chained 
to the naufeous Embraces of one I hate. 

Arg. A very dutiful Lady indeed! I'll make 

you Sing another Song to Morrow, Miftreis^ 

and till then, Til leave you in Salva Cuftodia 

to Corifider by'e Thufy ! [Exit. 

Are. How barbarous is the co veteoufheis and 
caution of illnatur'd Parents? They toil for 
Eftates with a View to make Pofterity happy, and 
then by miftaken Prudence they march us to our 
Averfion ; but I am refolv'd not to Suffer tamely 

however they fball See, tho' my Body's weak, 

my Refblution's ftrong , and I may yet find Spirit 

enough to plague them. 

AIR IX. 



t 

Sooner than Til my Love forego 



&i 



And loofe the Man I prize 
Ttt Bravely combat ev'ry Woe^ 

Or fall a Sacrifice. 
Nor Bolts ■ nor Bars- Shall me controuL 



D 



I Death and Danger dare 
Keftraint but fires the- a£iive Soul*, 

And urges fierce Defpair. 
tfhe Window now Jhall be my Gate 



y 



Vll either fall or fly 



7 



Before Vll live with him 1 hate ^ 

For him I Love Vll die. [Exit 



SCENE, the Street. 



y 



Heartwel and Rovewel meeting. 
'Rove. So my dear Friend here already— this 



is kind 



Hear 






•"V* •*>->£ 
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Heart. Sure Captain, this Lady muft have fbme 
extsaordinary Merit, for whom you undertake 

fich difficulties, what are her particular Charms 

befides her Money. 




IR X. 



V 



Rov. Without Affeftation, Gay, Touthful and 



[pretty, 



Without Pride or Me annefs, Familiar and 

■, {Witty, 

Without forms obliging, good natur'd and 

[free, 

Without Art as lovely, as lowply can he. 
She Afts what Jhe thinks, and Jhe thinks 

[what Jhe fays 
Regardlefs alike both of Cenjure and Praife 
But her ^thoughts and her Words, and her 

[Anions arefucb 

uhat none can admire 'em, or praife her too 

[much. 



9 



Enter Boy 



Boy. Sir, Sir, I want to Spe3k with you. 

[Whifpers Rovewel. 
Roue. Is your Miftrefs locfc'd up fay you ? 

Boy. Yes Sir, and Betty's turn'd away, and all 
the Men Servants, and there's no living Soul in 
the Houie but our old Cookmaid, and I, and my 
Mafter, and Mrs. Tbufy h and ihe Cries, and Cries, 
her Eyes out almoft. 

Roue. O the tormenting News ! but if the Gar- 
rifon's fo Weak, the Caftle may be the fooner 
Storm'd, how did you get out ? 



Boy. Thro 5 the Kitchen Window Sin 



Rorve 
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Rove. Shew me the Window prefently. 

Boy. Alackaday, it won't do Sir ! that Plot 

won't take. 
Rove. Why Sirrah ? 
Boy. You are fomething too big Sir. 
Rove. I'll try that however. 
Boy. Indeed Sir, you can't get your Leg in ; 

but I cou'd put you in a way 



Rove. How, dear Boy > 



Boy. I can lend you the Key q£ Mrs. *£hufy'$ 
Chamber If you can contrive to get into the 

Houfe — but you muft be fiire to let my Miftrefi 

out. 

Rove. How coud'ft thou get it ? this is almoft 

a Miracle. 

Boy. I pickt it out of my Matter's Coat Pocket 

this Morning Sir, as I was a brufhing him. 
Rove. That's my Boy! there's Money for 



you -> this Child will come to good in Time 

Boy. My Matter will mils me Sir, I muft go, 
but I wifh you good luck. {Exit. 



AIR XL 



jirethufa at the Window above. 



■ 1 * 

A Dialogue between her and Rovewell. 



Rev. Make hafie and away my only Dear, 

Make hafie and away, away ! 



For all at the Gate, 

Tour true Lover does wait 
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And I frit bee make no delay. 
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Are, 
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O ! howjhalk& fteal away £ ; my Lohje ! 



O how Jhall I fteal away ? 



My Daddy is near, 
And I: dfrw not for fear, : -, 
Pray come then another. Day 



* • 
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Rov. O this is the only Day my 

O this is the only Day : 

Fit draw him a fide, 

W hile ywdktow the Gates 

you ma 
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Are., f hen prithee make no delay my. Dear 

*then prithee make no delay, 
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\m the Nick 
my -true Lowe away. 
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O C#p/rf befriend a loving Pair, 



O Cupid 




Us nsoe pray $ 



iliizy our Stratagem take 



For thine offik j (meet fake, 



b 
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And Amen ! let all true Lovers fay. 



•• * 



♦• 
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£Arethula withdraws 






JEf#X#?- Robin and Soldiers. 






•*N ■ - » -• ' J 
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R0<i?£. So my Hearts of Oafc^ are you all ready? 



Sold. Yes Sir 



3 



yes 



5 



an it 




your noble Ho 



nour. 



4 • 



\ 



*\ ^ » 



*. •- * 



w. 



Rco;^ You know your cue then-r- Serjeant to 



your Poft, 



Rob. 



s 4- " 
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•* 

Rob. What, are you all afleep, or dead in 
the Houfe, thai: you can't hear ? 

Enter Argus: 

Arg. You are very hafty Sir, Methinks 
Rob. My bufinefi Sir, requires hafte. 
Arg. Your bufinefs ! pray Sir what is your bufi« 
hefi: 

Rob. No great Matter Sir, only to borrow a 

Thoufand Pounds of 
Arg. Very coneife indeed — — but upon what 

Security. 

Rob. Upon what Security ! upon my own Sir, 
Arg. Sif your mbft humble Servant, you mull 

fexcufe me, I never lend Money at that rate 

Thoufand Pound upon thy Security ! ha, ha ± 
ha, ha- 1 — did'ft ever fee a Thdufand Pence of thy 
own ? pray Sir, what Countryman are yd'u ? 

Rob. Sdeath Sir, cb ydii mean to affront me ? 

Arg. O3 by no means Sir, only to fhut the 
Dodr, and keep the Thoufand Pound to my fel£ 

Rob. Sir, I muff have Satlsfad: ion. 

{Collars Argus, while the Soldiers get 
, fc between him and the Door. 

. Get you gone Fellow, you warit to Rob 






file, do you 



Rob. Blood and Fife and Fury ! [they Seize , 
Blindfold^ and Gag him, and ft and over him 
whiVe Rovewel carries Arethufa off- after which 
they leave him. Argus makes a great noife. 



\ 



Enter Mob. 
All. What's the matter ? what's the matter ? 

[they Ungag him* 
. O Neighbours, I'm Rob'd and Murder'd^ 
Rtiin'd and Undone for Ever. 

i> ift.Moh 



\ 




• 4 
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26 The Contrivances. 

1/2. -M0&. Why what's the matter Mafter ? 
Arg. There's a whole Legion of Thieves in my 
Houle, they Gag'd and Blindfolded me, and offered 



forty naked Swords at my Breaft 1 beg of you 

affift me, or they'l ftrip the Houfe in a Minute. 

zd. Mob. Forty drawn Swords fay you Sir ? 

Arg. Ay, and more I think on my Conicience. 

zd. Mob. Then look you Sir, I am a marry 'd 

and have a Family, and I wou'd not ven 




ture amongft fiich a parcel of blood thirfty Rogues 



for the World , but if you pleafe, I'll run and 
call a Conftable. 

AH, Ay, ay, call a Conftable, call a Conftable 



Arg. I ftian't have a Fenny left if we ftay for a 
Conftable I am but one Man. and as old as I 



am I'll lead the way if you'll follow me. [Exit. 

AIL Ay, ay, in, in, follow, follow. Huzza. ! 

ijl. Mob. Prithee Jack, do you go in, an you 
come to that. 




^d. Mob. I go in! what fhou'd I go in for 

haye loft nothing, 

Worn. What, no Body to help the poor Old 



Gentleman ; od ! if I was a Man I'd follow him 

my &l£. 

3ci Mob. Why don't you then ? what occafion 



ableneis have I to be kilFd for him, or you either 



Enter Robin as Conftable. 



All Here's Mr. Conftable, here's Mr. Conftable, 

Rob. Silence in the King's Name. 

All. Ay, Silence, Silence. 

Rob. What's the meaning of this Riot? who 



makes all this disturbance ? 

- i/?> Mob. I'll tell you Mr, Conftable 



zd Mob, 
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$d. Mob. And't pleafe your Worfhip, let me 

Speak. 

Rob. Ay, this Man talks like a Man of Parts 

what's the matter Friend ? 

$d, Mob. And 5 1 pleafe your noble Worfhip's Ho- 
nour, and Glory w^ are his Majefties Leige Sub- 
jects, and were terrify'd out of our Habitations 
and dwelling Places by a cry from Abroad, which 
your noble Worfhip muft underftand was occafion 
able by the Gentleman of this Houfe, who was fo 
unfortunable as to be kilTd by Thieves, who are 
now in his Houfe to the Numbration of above 
Forty, and't pleale your Worfhip, all compleatly 
Arm'd with Powder and Ball $ Backfwords, Piftols, 
Bayonets, and Blunderbufles. 
' Rob. But what is to be done in this Cafe ? 

3d. Mob. Why an pleafe your Worfhip, know 
ing your Noble Honour to be the King*s Majefty's 



Noble Officer of the Peace, we thought 'twas beft 



your Honour fhou'd come and Terrify thefe 
Rogues away with your noble Authority. 

Rob. Well faid, very well laid indeed 
Gentlemen, I am the King's Officer, and I com 




mand you in the King's Name to Aid and Aflift 
me to call thofe Rogues out of the Houfe 



Who's, within there ? I charge you come out in the 
King's Name, and fubmit your Selves to our Roy^ 




A uthority 



Argus fmn the Houfe 



2d. Mob. This is the Gentleman that was kill'd 
and't pleafe your Worfhip, 

Arg. O Neighbours, I'm rum'd and undone for 

Ever, they have taken away all that's, Dear to me 

in the World. 

iji. Mob. That's his Money, 'tis a fad coveteous 

Pog, 




3 



Rob. 



f*> 




The Contrivance?. 

Rob. Why what's the matter ? what have thev 



A 



9 



done ? 

Jrg. O, they have taken my Child from me 

my Thttfy. 

Rob. Good lack 



3d. Mob Marry, f omc up, what valuation can 



{he be but have they taken nothing elfe 



? 



i % 



-rfrg. Wou'd they had ftript my Houfe of ev'ry 
Pennyworth, fo they had left my Child 

ij?. ilfo*. That's a Lye I believe, for he loves 
his Money more than his Soul, and wou'd fooner 
part with that than a Groat. 

, . ^ T *Jf is the Captain's doings, but I'll have 
him Hang d. ' ■ ■ 

Rob. But where are the Thieves?. 

■jfrg. Gone, gone, beyond all Hopes of Pur 




t 



fuit 



zd Mob. What ! are they gone then — Come 



Neighbours, let us go in, and kill every Mother's! 

Cnila oi em. 

Rob. Hold, I charge you. commit no Murdo 
ration ; follow me, and we'll apprehend 'em. 

Arg. Go Villains, Cowards, Cuckolds. Scour 



drels, or I mail fulped you are the Thieves that 



mean to rob me of what yet is left. How brave 



you are, now all the Danger's over ? ' {Looking at 
Robm.] Oh you Dog! you are that Rogue Robin 



the Captain's Man, [Robin makes off. ]. feize him 



Neighbours! Seize him! Well, from this Moment 

my Doors mail be open, and my Mouth fhut, 
till my Heart break, or my poor Child is found. 

Enter Rovewel, Hearty, Arethufa, Betty, Robin, 




s.me! who have we got here ? Ofhufy! <!thu 



! 
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' T had rather never have feen thee again, thaij 
have found thee in iuch Company. 

Are. Sir, I hope xny Husband's Company is not 
Criminal. 

Arg. Your Husband ? w ho's your Husband Hu£ 

wife ? that Scoundrel, that no Captain out o 

wy Sight thou ungracious Wretch ! I'll go make 
my Will this Inftant — and you, you Villain, how 

dare you look me in the Face after all this I'll 

have you hang'd Sirrah, I will fo. 

Hear. O fye, Brother Argus, moderate your 

Paffion You don't do well to abule your Son- 

in-Law at this Rate. It ill becomes the Friend- 
fhip you owe Ned Worthy, to vilify and affront; 
his only Child, and for no other Crime than im- 
proving that Friendfhip which has ever been be- 
tween us. 

Arg. Ha ! my dear Friend alive ! I heard thou 

wer't dead in the Indies and is that thy Son ? 

and my Godfon, if I am not miftaken. 

Hear. The very lame the laft aryi beft Re 

mains of our Family, forc'd by my Wife's Cruel 
ty, and my Abfence, to the Army. My Wife is 



fmce dead, and the Son ftie had by her former 
Husband, whom fhe intended to heir my Eftate 



but Fortune guided me by Chance to my dear Boy, 



who after Twenty Years Abfence, and changing 



my Name, knew me not, till I juft now difco 
ver'd my felf to him, and your fair Daughter 
whom I will make him deferve by Thirty Thou 



fand Pound, which I brought from India, befide 

what real F:ftate I may leave him at my Death. 
Arg- And to match that, old Boy, my Daugh 



ter fhall have every Penny of mine, befides her 
Uncle's Legacy, Ah you young Rogue ! had 

known 
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known you, I wou'd not have us'd you 4b i*ou«m 







however fince you have won my Girl lb 
bravely, take her, and wfelec&ne- — but ypu muft 
excufe alL Faults — the old Man meant all for the 
beft $ you muft not be angry. 

Rove. Sir, on the contrary, we ought to beg 
your Pardon for the many Difquiets we have giv'n 
you ; and with your Pardon, we hope for your 
Blefling. [Kneels. 

Arg. You have it Children, with all my Heart 



AIR XIL 



Rove. Lovely Ruler of my Heart, 

g)ueen of all, and ev'ry Part. 
Oijeffi of my SouVs Dejire, 
For whofe Sake I cou'd expire. 
Witnefs all the Gods above \ 



y 



3 



7 



tfhat I only live to Love 
tfbat I love hut you alone 
Kindly then my Pajfion crown 
ghieen of my Heart, and only Idol of my Sotu, 
Iblefs the Power that does my raviJb y dSenfe controul 

So mild, fo gentle is your Reign, 
I gladly wear the pleajing Chain $ 
Such Pride I take, your Slave to be 
I wou'd not, if I cou'd, be free. 




Rob. I ho£>e Sir, you'i forgive me too $ for tru- 

my Matter's Neceffities had not obliged 




me, I had never troubled Your Worfhip for 
a Thoufand Pound at once ; but the next Time 



_.. ^ — ^,^3 ^V^- w**w #iVAU * 'U1V Jfc 

do (becaujfe you doubted my "Woyd) I'll give you 

my Bond for the Payment,, 



\ 
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Arg. And.rii give you my Bond you fliall be 
hang'd if you do. 

^%ob. tihank you Sir, 'tis mighty well as it is. 



Arg. But I forgive you you Rogue, tho' you 

don't delerve it. 

Rob. Ay indeed Sir, 'tis more my Goodnels 

than your Deferts. 
Hear . Well Robin, thou ihalt not want proper 

Encouragement. 

Arg. Blefs you both my dear Children 
ah the little Rogues ! how pretty they look 
Come Bufi and Friends. But how came that Bag 
gage here — out of my Houfe Huswife. 

Betty Kneeling. Indeed and indeed Sir, I'll never 

offend you more Confider, that what I did was 

for the beft, if I fliou'd leave my Miftrefi now, 



5 

5 



twou'd break my Heart. 

All You muft forgive her. 

Arg. Well, I do, I do— I'll never be angry a< 
gen as long as I live. Adod I am lb transported 
I can't tell whether I walk or fly. 

Are. May your Joy be everlafting. 

AIR XIII. 



9 



Rovewel and Arethula, Embracing 



tfhus fondly Car effing, 

My Idol, my Sreaftire, 
How Great is the Bleffing 



? 



How Sweet is the Vie a fur e. 



With Joy I behold thee 
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And doat on thy Charms 



*£hus while I enfold thee, 
I've Heav'n in my Arms, 
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the Town, 



Spoken 
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The Laft Time 
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of the 




oung Company's 




exprefs 



A c t i n g for the Summdr-Seafon 

**.*? u rdS > ala * ■ are f« t0 ° Poor to thou r 

wll n t We t0 y , mr kind ***&** owe ' 

Encouragement 
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and raised us by Degrees 



.-> . . .„., . , ««» wiy £(/& qf Art, 

From Vail if™ Mnd Z d fires A H *«" 

And jlruggle till PerfeSion crowns the End 



wend 



% 



<fnd give us Hope to think >em not the I A 

in Pip pardon what has been amifs - 
Anothe- nr '-- - - J 

And if hereafter 'we defeweA pplaufe 

Be Yours the Praife whofe Goodnefs was the Caufe 



rear may mend the Faults of this 
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